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Bat (mothered it within my pantingbulke, 

Which a 1 mod bur ft to belch it in the (ea. 

Brok. Awakt you not with this foreagonie ? 

CUr. O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the temped to my foule, 

Who pad (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

Witn that grim ferri man which Poets wr teof, 

Vnto the kmgdomc of perpctuall night : 

The fir ft that there did grccte rny dranger foule. 

Was my great father in Iaw,renowmed Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what (courge for periurie 
Can thisdarke monarchie afford fade Clarence ? 

And fo he vaniflu: then came wandring by, 

A (hadow like an Angell,in bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud,and he (qyeaktout aloud, 

Clarence is come, fade, fleering, periurd Clarence, 

That dabd me in the field by Teuxburie : 

Seazcon him furies, take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of foule fiends 
Enuironcd me about, and howled in mine cares, 

Such hidiouscrics,that with the verynoife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and fora feafon after, 

Could not bclceue but that I was in hell. 

Such terrible impreflion made the dreame, 

Bro. No maruellfmy Lo.) though it affrighted you, { 
I promife you,f am afraid to hearcyou tell it. 

CU. O Broken burie,I haue done thofe things, 

Which now bearccuidenccagainft my foule. 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me. 

My (oulcis hcauic,and I faine would fleepe. 

Brok- I will (my Lord) God giueyourGracegoodreft, 
Sorrow breakes (eaions, and repofing howers • 

Makes the night morning, and the noonctide night. 
Princes haue b t their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inward toyle : 

And for vnfelt i magination, 

They often feelc a world of reftldfe cares : 

So that betv ixtyour titles, and lotvc names, 



of Richard the third. 

There’s nothing b» the out«std fame. 

mere O The mttrtbcrers enter. 

“ST 

fdsletterbc briefe then tedious, 

Bro. /am in this commanded to dehucr 
The noble Dufe of Clarence to your hands, 

1 will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Bccaufe I will be guiltlelTc ofthe ^ can,n §* . 

Heerc are the ieyes, there fits the Du^e a fleepe . 

He to his Maieflie and ccrtific his Grace, 

That thus / haue refignd my place to you, 

Ext. Dofo, it is a poynt of JFilcdome. 
i. fThat (hall we ftab him as hefleepcs? 

i. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
rrhen he wakes. 

^hy foole^eXl^ncucr wafe till the judgement day. 

/ tf'hy then he will fay we (labd him flceping. 

2 rhe’vrging of that word iudgetnent, hath bred 

A^inde ofremorfein me. 

i.rrhat, art thou afraid? . , , 

a. Not to fci him hauing a warrant for it, buttobe damni 
For^Iling him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 
i. Back to the Du% of Gloftcr,tell him (o. 

2.1 pray thee flay a while,/ hope my ho:y humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel. XX 
i . How doeft thou feele thy fclfc now? . > mc * 

2 Faith (omccertainedregsofconfcienceareyct witiun 

i. Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2.i3&tra4s he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1. Where is thy conscience now? 

2 . IntheDukeofGlofters putfe. 

i, So when he opens hispurfe togiue vs our reward, 

Thy confcicnce flies out. 

2 . Let it goc,thcr s fewe or none will enterainc it. 
i. How if it come to thccagaine ? 



